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‘The Great 
Race 





Retold by Marilyn George-O' Brien 
Mlustrated by Duncan Smith 


It was a hot and humid afternoon and the 
sun was blazing in the sky. Donkey had 
been galloping around and munching on 


grass all day long. He felt thirsty and 





decided to go to the pond for a refreshing 


drink of water. 





When he got to the pond, he saw Toad 
sitting cosily on a lily pad. 

“Hello Donkey! What brings you here on 
this wonderful day?” asked Toad happily. 
Donkey was thirsty. He ignored ‘Toad and 
began to drink the water from the pond. 





Toad looked at Donkey in amazement 
and said, “Although you are a big, strong 
animal, you have no manners. I should 
teach you a lesson and stop you from 
drinking the water in my pond.” 


Donkey looked at ‘Toad and laughed. 
“You are so silly,” he said. “What makes 
you think that you could ever stop me 
drinking from this pond? Look at your 
puny size. You are so small that you have 
a lily pad for a home. How dare you 
think you can stop me from doing 
whatever I want?” 





Donkey and Toad started to argue about 
who could do what the best. They even 
argued about the power of their voices 
and started competing with one another. 
‘Toad croaked a disturbing loud croak, 
but when Donkey brayed, his booming 
voice was so loud and long that all the 
other animals came to see if Donkey was 
in trouble. 


As the animals got word of what was 

happening, they gathered to listen to the 
argument. When Donkey saw the crowd 
growing, he started boasting even more. 


Toad began to feel very uncomfortable 
with all the attention. He began to feel 
humble while Donkey continued to boast. 





“T am so strong,” bra 





gged Donkey, “that I 
can carry loads on my back that are so 
heavy they would squash you!” 


‘ventually, ‘Toad had enough of Donkey’s 
arrogant behaviour. He thought for a while 
and said, “Being strong is not only about 
how much you can carry or about how 
loud you are, I may be a small animal, 
but E bet I can jump higher than you.” 


“Rubbish!” Donkey laughed. “I can jump 
much higher than you.” 


“Prove it! Prove it!” the other animals 
shouted excitedly. “Show us who can 
jump the highest.” 





Donkey was the first to jump. He did not 
jump very high, and his jump was not a 
long one. 


When it was Toad’s turn, he leapt up 
high into the air and way past the end 
of Donkey’s jump. He had won. 








All the animals cheered, because they 
were fed up with Donkey’s boasting too. 


Donkey felt embarrassed and angry that 
‘Toad had won. Rather than congratulate 
Toad and admit defeat, he had what he 
thought was the best idea in the world. 


He turned round sharply to Toad. “How 
about a race to the river?” he said. 


‘Toad knew that Donkey would beat him, 
but he was not about to give up. He 
thought that Donkey still needed to be 
taught a lesson. “Okay, Donkey,” he said. 
“We will run a race, but let’s do it first 
thing in the morning when it is cool.” 








So, early the next morning, Donkey and 
Toad met at an agreed starting point 
along the dusty road, to race one another 
to the river. 


Donkey trotted proudly because he knew 
that he was about to win the race. He felt 
confident that little Toad would not beat 

him to the finishing line. 





Meanwhile, all the other animals, except 
for Rabbit who was starting the race, had 
gathered at the finishing line. 


They wanted to be there to see who the 
winner would be. 











Back at the start, Rabbit gave the cue to 
start. Immediately, Toad began to leap as 
fast as his little legs would go. Donkey 
smugly let Toad take the lead for a few 
paces, before dashing past him. 


When Donkey felt sure that ‘Toad was 

far behind him, he started to stroll along 
the road, nibbling the grass as he went. 
But, when he got to the first corner in the 
road, he was surprised to see ‘Toad jump 
out behind him. “How did that happen?” 
he thought, bursting into a gallop. 


Donkey galloped ahead for quite a 
distance before deciding he had plenty of 
time, and a big enough lead, to stop and 
eat some more grass. 





Just as Donkey was about to munch his 
last mouthful of grass, Toad leapt from 
out of nowhere, panting. Donkey could 
not believe his eyes! ‘Toad was close 
behind him again. 


‘To Donkey’s amazement, this kept 
happening. He would take a massive lead, 
relax for a short time, and then find ‘Toad 
suddenly jumping up behind him. 


At the last corner, Donkey decided to dash 
away at full speed. After he had gone 
some distance, he turned round. Toad 
was nowhere to be seen. He decided there 
was plenty of time for a final drink of 
water. Very quickly, he went to a little 
track that led to a stream, and had a small 
sip of water, before returning to the race 
he knew he had won. 





Donkey decided to make a grand, 
winning entrance. When he saw all the 
other animals at the finishing line, he 
held his head up high and trotted 
proudly towards the line. 


But, at that same moment, Toad appeared 
from the bushes panting, and took the 
greatest leap that any toad had ever taken. 





Toad beat Donkey to the finishing line 
and won the race. All the animals 
cheered! They were pleased that Donkey 
would not be boasting to them about the 
race. 


Donkey was very upset. He could not 


understand how Toad had beaten him. 





‘Toad meanwhile celebrated his victory 
with his family. They all knew the secret 
of how he had won the great race. For 
you see, Toad had not run alone. 


Very early that morning, before the race 
had begun, a different member of 
‘Toad’s family had hidden in the grass 
around different corners along the way. 
Whenever Donkey approached a corner, 
the toad in hiding would jump out to 
join the race. Because they were all the 
same size, Donkey never noticed. 


‘Toad had outsmarted Donkey and won. 
He was happy that he had thought of 
such a clever plan. 





Donkey learned some important 
lessons that day. Certainly, size 





does not necessarily mean strength, 
But most importantly, he learned 


that it does not pay to be boastful. 


From that day on, Donkey became 
a meck and humble animal. 
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